A MODERN_ OTHELLO.

It is no*, perhaps. quite kind to ad
mit the great cruel, harsh world into
the inoocent secrets of the Limes
(Kingsley Road, Surbledon), but it =
mecessary. ir the caunse of truth, to re
late that on this particular evening—
the evening that she can never forget—
Mre Angus Frost was seated jn tLoe
dizing-room mending & vest of Dr. An-
gus Frost's (elearly not doublestitched
in the wearing parts), with a marked
pos:prandial fiush op her face, with &
sgnewhat weary looking blouse on her
angular figure, and with her feet 0o a
chair—{eet that were encased In a pair
of thoes that seemed to emile breadly

awalted the return of the stable boy.

“lf you piease, ma'am. Mr. Devall)
weren't in, but [ left the sote,” was
ike message which the youth brough!
bark, and Mre. Frost felt that nothing
more could now be done tili the doctor
returned,

She wonld sit up for him, of course,
and explain matters as soon as he gol
ir. 1t might be iate. She put lo a Jittle
more cual, 1cok up her darning again,
and allowed her mind to wander. The
clock gtruck ten. It may have struck
even more subsequently, but Mre
Frost heard It pot for, with bher feet on
the chair again, she had fallea fast
asleep.

The lamp. seelng tha' there was no
further uge for it, went ouL
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Nay. Death, thou mightiest of all

T O hou Lo
Thy heavy hand can here but fall
Light as the Autumn leaf;
A vainly too, Its weight is laid
Uuan the warrior's knightly sword—
Btil: through the chargs and ca»
It fashes for the Lord

In forum—as In battiefiefd —
His vuoire rang for the truth—the right,
l{a—rd with the shibboleih that pealed
is soul forth to the light,
The inspiration of his pen
as o star. and Ut anew
The faces and the hearts of men
Watching the long night through

A demtiny ordatned —divine
1t seemed 10 hosts of those who saw
His =tre sitce youlh and marked the line
Of hir asent with awe—
From the now-storied little town
That! gave him birth and worth, behold,

LOVE IN A COTTAGE.
BY POROTHY DEARKIN,

1 found "er in the ball eticky with
rosecolored paint, and kissed her un-
der the very eve of a Jarge and forhic
ding housetnuid, who was dusting the
Lottum sisir.

“0h*'" Hermla cried. smiling at m.
with & fresu and delightful face, “it’
you, is i7" implying that she would

uave given Jus: such anoffier greeting |

tc oy stray man who happened to eall,
~Come Igto the schoolroom Walk
through the very middls of the door,

because I'm painting the jambe You '

may have poticed that 'm rather

painty.”

“Suppose we talk about something
else,” mald 1

“What a pity,” Hermia sald, gently,
{ “thar she married Mr. Dosell-Smith,
| b= would have made you so happy,
! (;ruri:v,"

“Pod  taunt me any more,” sald L
| *1t tw cruel of you. Hermia. 1thought
1 wus fond of Gunhilda once—until |
'; met you. But novl.-hall thank heaven
| every day of my life that | met you ia
| time.""
| “0b'* Hermia beamed and nestied
Lup 1o me. I those are your real sentk
, Iments George—"

I “They ar=" said 1, firmly

“Then 1'1! 1ell you something frank-
‘1y. | dom't think much of Guohilda’s
| way with a cottage, either.”

TIME SBAVING IN SURGERY.

Life or Death Depeads on the Flying

Seconds.

Tim: saving Is on¢ of the most im-
poriant considerations in all surgery.
Any mujor operation lasting more thao
an hour and a half entalls an addition-
al risk: in operations of long duratios
the chances of recovery are compard-
tively small. This Is due to shock, le
the cumulative effec: of the anesthetic,
to loge of lood, and to lowering of Lhe
piflent's temperature by the exposure
of internal areas to the alr. Because of
this the best surgeons work with a me
thanical precision and economy of
movement. Everyihing is ready before
e operation commences; an axsistaut

up &t ber with the comfortable cous- Unto this day of hix renown. . N - Y= 1) A MENLID ek ‘“:"1;:" d;::-‘:’ u‘::
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On the floor beside her was a basket | frout door. But for the glimmer IrOm | goring (he Land be loved s well— ' i Gargle o bad sore ihrost with 8 o )

tull of chfidren’s slockings, and a daiiy
paper, which she would pot have time
to read Tooight [t seemed certain
enough that absolute domesticity was
assured=—the doctor out on a case of
coachmar's twins, the rain coming
down in a sort of hopeless foreverness,

{he Bre she would bave bad trouble (o
realize lier whereabouts, for she had
been 10 Uie midst of wild dreams,

“Again, of course” was ber firy
thought. *Forgotten his iaichkey, silly
boy.*

Ehe stumbled into the ball to It

Hailed midsra or in foreign porly
Or in strange-bannered cltade!

Or Orlental Court— .
He—honored for his Nation's sake,

And loved and ed for his ewnD~—
Hath seen hin Viag in glory shake

Above the Pagan Throne

~Collier's for Mareh &

RACE TRACK PERILS.

“You bave heard me speak of Gun-
hilda?"

“Thousands of times” Hermia's
tone grew suddenly cold. “You told me
she was married and done for”

“She married two years ago,” said i,
tadly. “She wants me fo take you lo

strong solution of lemon Julce aud
waler,

The juice of haif & lemon Jo a cup of
l»lmrk coflee without any fugar will
Iﬂzre sitk headache,
|  Lemon juive and salt

will remove

Ugatures, elc.; an expert in anestahsis
handles the chloroform and  watches
the subject’s pulse aud respiration, in
orier that the operator’s time may be
devoted wholly to ope polnt, sad a deft
nurse, adept in the use of every instius
ment, needle, apd chemical preparailon,

! . ) —— lunch with her today.” ! jron rust. is at the surgeon's elbow, ready o hand
: “- % | him in. O=ly it wasn't be. It wae Car . . &
‘::r::u;:rznoge ﬁn;ipl::: :l::: lo Devalll. his face a study in black and Youth of Country Corrupted and Led “Bhe [z very kind. Hermia's voice Wask fruitetained bacds in lemon | oul at ‘h":: | rtimes mm: mﬂn
; ; Dkl (ISR s : to Crime. expressed chill indifference. acrd—the shinlng implements already
trg seemed more unlikely than a visit- white, bis voice trembling In spiie of

or. So she came.

A desperate knock at the front door
a protracied ring, then Jane's volce in
the hall, drowned by another, higher
and quicker. Then the opening of the
diriugroom door and the inrush cf
Lafy Mary and cold alr,

obvious efforis to subdue it to Britizk
requirements, and to explain lucidiy
that he Lad only just recelved Mrs
Froet's “kinde nottee,” as he had been
to Lousdon, "hinking to find his wite 2t
her =ister’s in Eaton place; that he had
hurried home as quickly as possible,
&nd had immediately come on bere (o

Under the caption, “The Delusion of
the Race Track,” David Graham Phil
lip=, in the Cosmopolitan, lays bare the
prevailing conditions as he finds them,
and shows how tRe youth of the coun-
1ry i# In constans peril. He telis of the
crowds at the t1acks, of the “young and
youtiglsh men neglecting their work,

“] thought we might drive over io
the pony carriage”

 —

“Gunhilda,” sald 1 an hour later,
when Hermia, charming In green mus
lin and an apple-blossom ha', was tuck-
ed into the pony cart Leside me and |
bad induced the beast to start, "Gun

| Julce to take off the stains

A strong. uniweelened lemonadg
ta'en before breakfas: will prevent and
fcun- a bilious attack.

Leman juice added to mik until i
curds and these eurds then boupd upow
| parts swollen from rheumalism will
' bring rellef,

filed in the order of (helr probable uso.

Two vigitiug surgeons, at one of ke
New York hospitals, got & markedly
varylug percentage of mortsllily in &
common abdominal operation, ¢

“What I¢ the difference between the
two operators?” 1 asked of one of hy

% house «tafl in at'endance, :
Oh! Mrs, Frost!™ Fee ! Clev a8 Lewmon julrr mixed very thick with

. , thank her and gee Mary. wasting their small earniogs, prepiriog | hilda in a boro bousewife. Clever . e = . W i
,k” dekr chijai™ ABain Mrs. Frost's ryﬂ strained themss Ives for that desperate state of | sbe ls, khe always liked her cookery | *ugsr will relieve that tickiing cough | ‘«’:b';l:l twenty minutes,” he sald
'Ub, Mre. Frost, dear, shut the Eain Airs. FTOSTS Lict Was Srainft | o ind i which sceounts are falsified, tha I¥ 0 annoying. uCCineilys

door!”

Mre. Frost shut the door quickliy—
greatly disappointing Jage. who bhad
keld it ajar for private reason=—and
threw the west (no: doublestitched,
e¢tc.i behind the cushion of the arm-
chair us she passed.

“Whal iz it? Not illoess, | hope™
{The hope did credit to her tact )

to its limits. His wife, she assured
him, wmas quite safe, apd probabiy
asivep by pow, and would doub:less for-
get this unfortusate  Jittie—er—differ
cuee, and come home in the mojoing
alter the doctor had had a little ik
with her. Unfortunstely, be had been
ou- all evening—was still out. She was
walting for him.

tills tapped, puckets picked and the
Slacklack of ‘he highwayman wicid-
¢d.”

“But this iz not sll, pot half, not a
smail fracTion, of the scandal and the
ghawe,” contioues ‘he writer. *“The re
sults of each race are tejegraphel 1o
poolrooms o every city. There are
weviral hundred of these poolroows i

and laupdry ciasses betier than any of
her real studies, and even in ber afllo-
ent day: «he made her own gowns

Beautiful clinging garments of lberty |

sllk they were”

We knocked once, twice, threa
times, then wiited. Not uatil we had
decided that we should bave 10 lunch &.
a conlectioner's in the town did (he
door open. It opened suddenly. A [air

A hot lemonade, taken before going
toy bed, will cure & cold on the Jungs.

A cloth saturated [n letaon jnice and
borind sbout @ cut or wound will stop
it bieeding.

Lemon juice added to froit juices
that do noe jell readily, such as cherry,
strawberries, ete, will cause them 10

In cases of collapse from ohioroform
duting surglosl operations, a sensallon-
al method of restoring lile—for I
amounts to that—has been descri
by bDr. W. W. Keen, of Philadelp
who stands in the first rank of Ame
fean praciitioners.  This consists
opening the chest, inserting the hand
and exertivg pressure upon the heart

“0Oh, no! Much worse 1'm wretch- But e distracted Dtallan coubd | yog york. almest as many §o Chicago, | v N el from dnside while, with the other hand,
: i N . « | youeg man stood on the threshoid and s < . » -

€d'" And, seated childishly on & foow | brook no thought of delay. He must | o ree n cuch cities as Boston, Now | blinked at us silently, with half-shut, Temon Extract Let stand the rind | counter prossure is exerted fl'Ol"‘ the
#100] (an art trifle at eigh:cen pence), | *oc bér now—lmmedistely.  Aslesd? | qpeans Cinclona‘i and Sun Fran-iseo, of four grated lemons o balf pint of| gutside, In four cases out of twenty-

with her sllly head fn Mre Frost's
ehirt, Lady Mary told of the dreadiul
quarrs| that had just taken place be-
tween her and her husbund, What
about? Wha was it ever and a'ways
about? Jealousy! Nothing but this
abaurd. sepseless, groundiess, blind,
pad jealousy, Why hadn't the be.
Heved her people when they had toid
her what it would be 1o marry a for-
eigner? She had read sbout them In
books, urd she hadu't believed them
=jther. Bu' Carlo was wilder than any
Yook ever written. YThy, good heav.
ent’ he wae jealous of the docter when
ape wae i1l Think of it~ One of theas
wmes he would kill her.

Bhe had been positively frightroed
of him just pow, and ebhe had dore
wofhing—npothing—only got a letier
from an old friend—well, & wan who
dad been #illy enough ‘o propose W0
der before she had ever dreamed  of
allan singing masters and elops
ments. And, naturally, she had refuscd
fo returo the etter—and s0 on and &0
forth, through endlese side jzgues and
fearful irrelevancies w0 the Hpal eun-
treaty ‘hat Mre. Frost mighit keep her
here—would take her in and be kind 10
Ber—ak #he would never, never, never
ook &t Carlo again a# loog &s she lived,
and Mre, Frost wae the best friend she
bad in Leastly old Surbledon, and been
Hke & mouther—she meant a sister —to
ber when she was 1U, ete.

Poor Mre. Frost was terribly puzzled
o ‘o what tacties o adopt.  Eympathy,
of coursc. and head strokings, and all
that; but fo decide between harboring
an Earl's davghter for &n Indefinite
period iwhich wouwld, of rourse, mean
toe canceling of the cook's wotlce (o
Jeave, if it meant nothing more), or in-
Quclng her to return &t onee W her hus
band was not an esgy matter. To her
eredit be it sald that she decided on a
flat refusal. Go hack to Carlo, thea
and thers? She would rather dief (f
Woburn Hall hadn't been at the o'her
end of the wap she would bave rua
bome to her own people for good #nd
all that minute. But, oh' she was
alone. Mre. Frost couldn't refuse o
ke ber in, if only for one wretched,
solitary pight. eould she? And por
Mre, Fros: finally waived everything
s1cepling her fundamental snubbery
end tuck@ her up in the armchair o
tronf of the fire, while she hurried off
ol send the stable boy with a diplomat-
te note Lo Othello, and 10 see 1o 'he
spare room.

£he It the fire there with her owu
tands while Jane tore down to the
Liichen with sheels to air, bur, alas,
e fire refused to burn up. Volumes of
smoke rolled into the room, but very
fittle mounted the chimuoey. Every.

How could uhe be asleep with this miz-
ery oo her mind® He would go up
now, this moment, with her kind per-
misslon, and speak what was In s
mind, and Ir ‘he morning he would
come agdin aad fetch home his wite,
and thank the doctor and her for their
hindness,

€n Mrs Frost must necds give dr.
0.1y go & quletly as you can, plesse
as Toitie and Millle sieep in the rovin
opposite, and Millie har been B0 trog.
bled with her teeth la ely. Up thuse
gtulrs and the first dour on your l=2ft,
Yeo, | woulda't wake Mre, Devalli of
he is asieep; but do as you think best,
of conrse, and please don't thank me
FHere 8¢ the candle.”

e took the candle, looking blacker
and whiter than ever under it sUBgeS-
tive flicker, and went softly up the
#tiirs on tips of hic small feel,

e listened for & moment outside the
doot Indicated, then gently, very gent-
1y, turned che haodie and weot dn. At
e #ane moment the door of the
dreesingroom at the other side of ne
bed.-room was opened a8 gently, and
the doctor, whe had come In with al.
lateh key, unheard Oy man or beas:,
twen y minutes before, and had cre;t
nolselessly upstairs, entered as goflliy
For o mument be stood there, candie 1o
hand. pink flannel stripes all over him,
and the ery of “Burglar!” frozen on hia
s

And then the ltallan gave ooe jungl
roar and wend for him.,

To make Carlo Devalll beljeve any-
thing spprosching the truth was no
child= play, and took almost s long as
it ook the doctor to recover the use of
his right eye. But he I8 & shade more
oreldental now (n his treatmen: of his
wite, from & sense, no doubt, of apol
ngy, nod Wis lived uot only to realize
hils phenomenal good lnck In bhaving
kept the baserent out of the story, but
also to present Mre, Frost wi'h a splen-
did swove for the gpare room.

Some Suggestions.

Tue horee necds Krooming. not  he-
cause he 1= dirty, Lut beeause | opons
tile gores and gives him & healtby
skin. The more the feed and work, the
more grooming IS uecessary

The unreliable horse is not the one
for the tarm. 1L is doubtful If thers w»
a sale place for him anywhers

M vor teli the truth, the whole (uth
and nothing but the truth, It 1e about
as bard to get 1id of a bad hors: as it
1§ Lo huy geods with a bad penny

A wriler says. “A kind word o a
horss s someimes as good as a t2ed of
oty The horse 18 lar more  nicld-
gent than many suppose; tulking to

Apd wio are the patrons of these
placee?  For the most part the young
meen o <wall salaries tAroughout *he
conntry. And each and every cue of
thew is headed straight for ditgrace
and ruln, and not & few thousands will
arrive there. The pooimmom—1Lat is,
the rare track; that s, the jrckey
oluls; that b=, the few reputable gen® e
mien who maintain in @ vile bypovr.sy
of re pectability ibe ‘royal sport’— 8
responsible for the most of the downe
falls among the cluss of younug men on ]
which our {uture depends.

“Ihe Western Unlan Telegraph Come
pany @ hort time ago bowed to puliic '{
indigna jun which bappened 10 pere
trate to rome of e directors of plous
repute.  But as soon as the storu pase-
¢d the company resumed N service to
thuse pociroomns, these trapdoors into
hell. The profit—about 35000000 & |
yeuT— Was too grea’ & temptation for
the company’s plous directors. Rellglon
and mortality that <all for such sncr
mous material sacrifices are far too
dear,
“When ‘leading light' citizeng have
| puims that thue ltch for dirty dolicrs,
wiem «other Cleadinglight’ eldeens
minuge heir leisure by setting snar-e
for the rouls of the young, It e not
amaxing how morality and stesdiness
&pd re-peot for law persist?

“Tao sum up

“There is net & horse that 1s the bel
ter {or sy purpose  hut shortspiced
spurté hecanee of race tracks; theie ié
no' & penitentiary anywhere that is not
the faller Ly from 30 to 50 per cent be
canse of race tracks and poolroums
There i« nut & man anywhere who owes
or atiributes any part of that in him
which s benorable or reputsble W rac
ing

“Racing Goes  not ‘improve
birerd of the thoroughbred.'

“lis whole eoot 18 gambliog; !
whale flower and fruit, erime.

“From the ‘gentlemen’ perjurers and
viglutors of Lhelr caths of office and of
the lawe who promote and protect it,
down 1o the bookmukers and poolroom-
keepers ond touts and tipsters and
“hisves who live by it, there Is only dil-
ference in shading of crime. And its
baneful influence, its poison, permcales
everywhere into office and into hore,

“What bloody butcheries of charac-
ters and careers to make the race
tracks samiling holldays!"

the

In & woll furnished residence pear
CAscot 5 lady lives surrounded by all
| Kinds of coreous pets.

| Thers are dozens of dogs and oats,
and a room Ie devoled to Jarge rats,
‘which answer their mistress' call and

light blue eyes,
“Mr. Dosoll-Smith ™
hesitation,

The young man ran tobaccostalaed

| azked, with

fingers through the rumpie of light !mr' Lemon Ieing. Put half 8 pound ol

uh il forebrad,

aleohol for about three weeks Draig
|¢.f; the fluld, botle and cork and you

hove finer extract that that which you
| buy &t the storee,

wugiar In & bowl, add grated rind  anl

Ol am Dol Smi b, You want to see | Jiioe of one lemos and hall cup ot

me™"

“Guohida,” | murmured
..re, Dowel) Smith—"

He smiled genlally.

“Mleawe come o, Guuhilds =il be
charmed. 1 had no ldea—sbe Ix In ber
study, | believe. Why Mot go In and
gurprise ber?"

But Gunfilds met v in the hall. |
readard that she was lovelier
evir  She shook hands with me and
lonked inquiringly st Hermia

“This,” | rald, hurrlediy,

lam iy

“In Mre.

i Doseil-Amith, Hermia—Guobllda, allow

mre - Miss Grayrige.'*

it dawn, Miss Grayrgg. 1T your
gown I clean, perhapy you'd beiter
dust the peat firs. There's & dusier
sumenhore, 1 kuow, 1 bad {10 hold
the kettle with this morming  Find i,
Teddy, there's g good hoy

Teddy vouldn't find the duster, but
he ueed Tis pocket basdkerchie! and
ighed,

“I don®t know where anytbing 18"
Gunhilda sald in o« one of magnificen’
Indiftetence, which was bardly caloulat
w To raive my hopes, “And | feel rath
er woriled about the baby. [ put I
soumewhere when | heard you knock,
and | can’t think where. | generally
know where it s by the soise It makes,
but 1 seems to e asleep™

The door closed upon Hermia. Guf
hiTdn, after & loment's thought, follow:
ed her, DosellSmith snd | were jeft
alone. He turned 1o me and spoke in a
whimdlral voles—hall sad, balf tender
« hut wholly tolerant.

“Miense furgive ux for this. We are
a couple of careles: children playing at
fwuw keeping. | am afraid we play ‘he
pame aliout ae badly as (2 can be play-
ed. Gunhilda Is oo beaufiful and tno
clever to be wasted on this drudgery,
but she chose (0 marry 8 pour man,
ann

He shrugged hin shoulders.

We jald the table, | found a g
dish of butter in one of the pigeonhoies
of Guohilda's davenport in close cot-
pany with an Impudent pink sock, The
k! of bread was already on the study
taulile und the half pot of honey and a
hall dozen of bors were & diseovery of
Hermi's when she came downwiairs
with the baby.

ne war not & bandsome eblld, |
shouw ay, al‘hough | am ool & Judg-
He «0!l wore the felluw to the pink
sock 1 hiad found in Guohllda's  desk,

than |

Loiling water. Whip stff and «pread
| betwern cake layers
| A sllee of Jemon added to  glass of
tea makes Russian Tea.
Garnish fish, oyser and crab diches
or vilads with sliees of lemong,
Lemon juies I« much nicer for salads
than vinegar., Thls is espocially true
aof fruit salads.
| Aqueeze the juiee of hall a lemon in
{ the rinte water after you huve sham-
| poord your halr, 1t will cot 1l grease.
| To keep lemons fresh a long thue

Invert over them a glass dich that Ats
| closely

Far rovipes of lemon pies. cus ards,

rikes, sherbetr, candies
and cancied prel cee any good ook
bk,

eookley ooy,

Her Vaiue.
1. Stuntey Todd, the por rait palnter,
w. 4 talking about feminine Lhoeaury.
“All Glind men he sand, "are keen
stnitents of feminine heanty, Let them
| be an bioond ax possibile in other things,
in thiv ! ter of women's lnoks every
woman = mentally judged and her
value reckoned by ‘hem, the same arf
' winex are judped wnd viduid by the
Wine rapert.
“Hut men st 4 value on cach wo-
Lman In their own minds on'y. Thoy
dan't hinrt out these valic: ax @ cer.
U taln Persian onee did 8t a reorption In
New York
| “The Persian wae of roval blood
!nv-l his hostens was  rather amused
' then horrifivd when, as variols women
were presented o him, he would say:
“ "This Jady i easlly warth $10,100,
| 'That dark woman would feich about
$1.100 in the open market. | would give
$:00 for the blond young «irl in white
cheerinlly. The one begide her should
| well for 700 anywhere
“The hostesn was so umised that shio
sald to the Permian, with a coque:tizh
Jaugh:
*'And what valae, sir, would you set
ofi me?
“I'ie Persian sneered a ltile,
] am not acqualatsd with the
small coln of your coun'ry, he sald,"”—
Eult Lake City Tribune,

Ex-BSenator “Billy” Muswon, of 1o
ole, went into o fornishing goods store
a day or two ago and  asked to see
[Iuln" neck les. “Here are some fine
| ones,” sald the clerk, “for 25 cents
Laplece” Do 1 look like & man who

goven, where the heart had ae‘ually
cesred to beat, the mechanism responds
ed @nd the patient returned to life. One
of thiese four eoees was suceessfol after
the Jast natural best had been  glven
two minutes before the arificial pres
wure began,— MoeClure's Magazine,

What He Really Wanted.

Mrs. Mary E. Wilkins-Freeman was
discuseing, at her home in Metuchen,
the popular fallicy that woman has ro
senye of humer,

“Woinan,” sald the powerful writey
“has @ keen senge of humor, and  of
this fact 1 am continually bearing of
vellent proof=. Often It Is a sad and
Uitter humor,  But T70 not like it ess
on hat aceount,

“From & friend in Exeter 1 heard &
good specdmen of woman's humior the
uther day.

“An old buchelor of Exeter had ade
vortised for a mald of all work. A ro
Lurt women of middie age andwered
his advertisement. The bachelor wid
her that her appearance, her jook of
strength, pleared him, and then he pro-
covild] to epumernie the dutles that
wottld be reqguilred of a mald of all
work in his house,

“CToosuiy me” he #ald, ‘a modd will
Hove to da the cooking, the washing
andd ifendng, the sweeplng, the cleaning
and the marketing, She will have ta
terdl 1o the eurden. She will have 1w
ook after my clothes, pressiug my
trousers unce a0 week, sewing on bute
tong, mending my shiets, darning iy
dtockings, and so on. She must pay ol
the Lills and she must Keep an seoount
Lok o show where the money  goes,
she must—"

“But the woman of middie uge held
up ber hand to interrapt the old bach-
elur, and his Mow of 1@l céased,

*‘WNell* he arhed,

oo, sl the womman, ‘don’t wang
a hired girl, You want a wife.”

“Aund with a grim smlle—-4he smile,
maybe, of @ widow who knew whercof
shit spoke she wilked away."

Pat--Do yez evershrdlu xziffim ..

“Hut I think you should marry the
tall blonde,” sald the young man  with
the big cane, *Bhe can arrange hep
buir Geautifully.”

“Bother her hair!”  excialwed the
practical young man, *1 want a girl
who can arrange o beefsteak beautiful
ly."— Chirago News,

The hemely Migss Mudphiens had ouly
e bean,
While pretly Miss Katie bad eight;
jut Miss Mudphens wis married last
nlght, us you konow,

thing that brown and lfogenuly him. carcsélng bim. praising bim. 1i0t)e _mwi of her hand. In a small tin are |and he went to sleep wherever be hap | would wear & Z5eent  nechtie?’ de- Ard Mg Katle—well, she's still Ming
enu: do was doneu:::ln vain. There piits of sugar, apples, and candy, rens a onmber of mice, who also koow the | poned to be put down, manded the exsenator. “| beg your Kate!
was nothing for it Lady 'u" it der him safer and more obedient” :hay'n soice and obey ber commands — We Ieft eariy, 1 saw by Gunhiidy'x | parden” the clerk replied. “The 15 ~Cleveland Leader.

bave their room, and she and the doe
tor must have the gpare room for Lo
night. It would not be necessary o
mention all this to Lady Mary,

In half an bour all was ready for ber
Iadyship., who added the last touch to
her role of spoiled child by appeariog
sublimely uncouscious of having caused
any trouble whatsoever, She salled in-
to the spurious spare room as If it had
»¢longed 10 her from time immemorial,
and there fell asleep, while Mra. Fros:
gank back in the dining-room chair and

Many horses are no’ (reated proper-
Iy, especiully in winter. They are driv.
en rapidly three or four miles. unti]
warm, and then Jeft in the cold, or wet,
or rain without cover of any kind.

How 1o make horses pay for their
board snd lodging during the winter
months is one of the questions for the
farmer. Who can snswer §17

No man should clip his horse, or per:
mit him 10 be clipped. Nature koows

when it is time to take off the winter
sals, and does it gradually,

%Lonm Expjress,

Pat-Do yer ever git dispondial,
Moike?

Mike— Only whin Ol leelis’ “blue.”
Oi always feel good o8 long as Ol'm
feelin’ folne, be gobw!—Puck.

De 8tyle—Gen. Washingion threw a
doilar acroes the Polomae,
Funbusta—That's nothing; Gencral

Bloesse! pliched his tent three miles

trom Porl Arthur.—New York Bua.

eya that she was golog to sk ug 0
belp Teddy wash up, and | dealt at
sume length on the long and dangerouy
drive home.

Hermia “hanked them for thelr has
pitality, kiseed the baby and we walked
down 1o the town in silence.

“Bhe i# very lovely,” Hermia nighed.
“8he Is like & princess from the “Ara
bian Nights” or & bourl from paradise.
She ought to have besn called Badrou-
bedour or Peri Banou or Badoura eor

orglana, Her eyes—"

cent ones are on the other counter,”

“Is your present system of financd
sirictly hoonest?” asked the econemist,

1 shtuld say 80" answered Senutor
Borghum. “No finascier ever promised
me any hing that he dido't pay. —
Washingion Star.

The annual calch of fish In Ameri-
eanp waters s 1,696,000,000 pounds,
which represents & money value of
$47,180,00.

When rolls are to e warmed for
breakfast, place them in a paper bag
before putting them Ioto the oven, and
they will be much nicer.—The Hous»
keeper,

Mivs Wearynn—Do you like singing?
Mr. Borum-—Yes; I'm completaly
carried away with it

Miss Wesryun—Then | will siog—
Chicego News.
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